THE QUESTION OF CULTURE
speculation. The contemporary ethos of Scotland is
practical, mundane, faubourien. Mr George Blake, in
an excellent account of Scodand to-day,, has very
shrewdly remarked that the Lowland working classes
' have the sense of all but aesthetic values.' And the
sensibility of their social superiors is not seldom
confined to the trajectory of a golf ball, their intellectual
interest to the permutation and combination of trumps
in a hand at contract bridge. Where, then, has gone
that passionate care for the elegant superfluities of
existence, for the decorations and the spiritual arts of
life 5 What staring summer's heat has consumed those
neiges d'antan ?
For three hundred years the social and economic
life of Scodand had been conditioned by the Kirk, the
Industrial Revolution, and England. Has the life that
we see through Johnson's little window been stifled
by the one, destroyed by the other, or diverted by
the third? Or did it never exist? Perhaps one should
answer the last question first.
It may be said, with no more than a suspicion of
rhetoric to invalidate the statement, that Scodand is
the home of lost cultures. Perhaps the oldest sur-
viving verse in the common tongue is Wyntoun's
lament:
no